Audition 


Mona was an American Beauty who could walk down any 
village road anywhere and take breaths away. 


Mostly because she was more Rubens than Giacometti. 
Unfortunately though, more Lenny Bruce than Mother Teresa. 


She and girlfriend , Stelly, decided Mona should marry 
sooner than later. 


They both set up appointments for the various suitors. 
One played guitar and sang an original torch song, 
another, poetry, and so, culturally on. Many others 

in fits of Accountancy and other business practices. 
Physicians said they'd monitor her health with great love. 


Lawyers that she could sue anyone she wished to. 


Last man of the day brought charts. 


“So you picked Chart Dude?” 


“He sorta made his case. | figured we‘d have some chance 
if we could see what we what the fuck we’re doing!” 


